See) YOU CAN WIN A SPIDER-MAN T-SHIRT—SEE INSIDE! 


YOU OUT THERE, COME 
CLOSER... CLOSER.,.GATS 
UPON THE SHROUDED 
FIGURE OF FATE AND 
LISTEN, AS HE SPEAKS... 


arvel Comics Group 1963 


TAKE THE 
PRISONER 
Away / 


IT 1S USELESS 
TO RESIST! 


YOU CAN'T KEEP ME | 


LOCKED UP FOR 
YEARS-- WITHOUT 
SEEING ANYONE-- 
WITHOUT TALKING 


RES CONTINUED! 


WHA-- 2? IT WAS 


DREAMING! |T WAS 


THE SAME FEARFUL 
NIGHTMARE I'VE HAD 


CAN NO LONGER ) Ze 


“THE TORMENTED OREAMER 

CONSULTED MANY DOCTORS, 

BUT THEY ALL GAVE HIM 
DIFFERENT ADVICE...” 


EAT THE 


MeuT THE NIGHTMARES 


TO ANYONE / 
YOU CAN'T ! 
OW 


CAN'TL 


ENDURE IT! 


NOTHING COULD STOP THEM/ 


THE COURT 
SENTENCES 


oe MAXIMUM 
TERM... 


Dendy 


uw. SOLITARY 
CONFINEMENT..,, 


yes, iT /S AN OMEN 
AND SOONER OR LATER 


YEARS OF ISOLATION... 


OF AGONIZING 
LONLINESS! 


I MUST SEE 
SOMEONE! I MUST 
SPEAK TO 
SOMEONE ! 


BUT I WON'T GIVE IN WITHOUT A 
FIGHT! IT'LL ESCAPE MY ACCURSE! 
FATE / I'LL GO WHERE THERE'S 


NO CHANCE OF MY COMMITTING 
A CRIME... NO CHANCE OF MY 


ING ARRESTED AND 


BE 
Ny PUT INTO PRISON ! 


IT WILL COME TRUES 
FOR SOME UNKNOWN 


DESTINED ME 

SPEND LONG F 
IN SOLITARY 
CONFINEMENT ! 


ALL NATIONS HAVE LAWS AND 
PRISONS ! THE ONLY WAY I CAN 
BE CERTAIN OF ESCAPING MY 

FATE, IS TOGO TC SEAS 


HW TiLL SAIL THE OCEANS OF EARTH, \ THE SEA WILL BE MY NEW HOME! \| | "THEN, ONE DAYAFEW 
STOPPING ONLY A FEW DAYS EACH HERE THERE WILL BE NO. LAWS *| MONTHS LATER, THE SKY 
MONTH AT OUT-OF-WAY PORTS FOR ME TO BREAK ! NO ONE TO . | GREW DARK ANDO THE SEA 

FOR SUPPLIES ANDA 
CHANGE OF CREW! 


ARREST ME ! NO PRISON BEGAN TO SWELL--” 
TO CONFINE ME! , 


TLL BE 
FREE! THE 
OMEN CAN 


={* True! 
NEVER/! 
f 


uh 


“AND ALL 
“| MAN'S SKILL. & 
COULDNOT F 
COPE WITH 
THE 
FIERCENESS. 
OF NATURE!” 


“BEFORE THE SHIP COULD FIND A 

SAFE HARBOUR IT WAS CAUGHT IN 

THE FULL FURY OF HOWLING WIND 
AND RAGING SEA..." 


“i WHEN THE VIOLENT STORM HAD | BUT THE DRIFTWOOD WILL KEEP — 
FINALLY SUBSIDED, THE MAN WHO | |ME AFLOAT LONG ENOUGH TO REACH & 
WOULD CHEAT FATE WAS i THAT ISLAND YONDER / 


MIRACULOUSLY STILL ALIVE,,,” 


THE CREW 
MUST/VE THOUGHT 
I DROWNED! THEY 
ROWED AWAY 
AND LEFT MES 


4 SY fur 
AS SOON AS SOME PASSING SHIP PICKS ME UP, | |“L'LL BE RESCUED SOON, AND 
I'LL GO TO A PORT AND BUY AWOTHER SHIP! || AGAIN I'LL MAKE CERTAIN THAT M 
THEN, I'LL SAIL AGAIN! ONLY NEXT TIME I'LL OMINOUS DREAM DOES NOT COME 
ro STAY OUT OF TURBULENT TRUE! I SHALL NEVER BE 
WATERS! « CONDEMNED TO SOLITARY 
: CONFINEMENT! I'M AS SURE 
OF THAT AS I'M SURE THAT 
MY NAME IS... 


«» ROBINSON” 
CRUSOE!/ 


ETE FE! 


ANO JUST WHO 1S SCORPEY> 
IF ANYONE MISSED LAST 
WEEK'S ISH (THROUGH 


EARTHQUAKE, FLOOD OR 
HURRICANE ! THERE HAS TO 
BE SOME GOOD REASON!) 


WRON 
THE STREETS WITH 
AN ANTIDOTE! BUT WILL HE 
REACH SCORPEY IN TIME > 
WE SLIGGEST YOU READ O1 
FRANTIC ONE. ITS THE ONL 
WAY TO FIND OLIT. «22 


l g S es 2 
AS THE NOW-DESPERATE SCIENTIST RUSHES 
INTO THE STREET, THE SCORPION PROVES TO a 
BE AS POWERFUL AS STILLWELL FEARED... 


OKAY, USELESS ... YOU _CAN SLEEP 
IN THAT EMPTY WATER TOWER. {TYE SOT 


HOW DOES IT F&EL TO BE ON ig 


ace ING END FOR (J Wp 


IVI ONCE. 
MAN 27 WHAT'S WRONG, 
YOUR TONGUE ? 


SUODENLY, JONAH JAMESON'S 
VOICE RINGS OUT FROM A WINDOW 


R-MAN SUFFERS ONE OF HIS GREATEST 
SS MOTIONLESS ATOP THE ROOF, 
+s HIS POTENT 


BEATING 


CAN STOP ME! TRE 
CYTY iS MINE FORTHE 
TAKING! 


I'VE WOW/SI'VE BEATEN SPIDER- 
MAN / HE NEVER HAD A 
CHANCE / 


OH, NO/T NEVER EXPECTED 

THAT! IF THE SCORP/OW TURNS 

AGAINST ME, THEN 1'VE GONE 
“RY 


WELL, WELL / AN ARMOURED WITH HIS INCREDIBLY POWERFUL 
CAR / HERE'S MY CHANCE > 
TO GET A LITTLE SPENDING. 
MONEY / 


A BOSS TO 
PAY HIM! 


4 


EMPTY. 
THERE'S 


NOTHIN 
INSIDE! 


ITS. THE SCORPION, YOU MEANWHILE, ALL BUT FORGOTTEN 
FOOL / BE SURE YOU UPON THE ROOF, A BITTER MASKED 
REMEMBER THE ‘TEEN -AGE! CONSCIOUS- 
NAME... WHEN YOU NESS, WITH BURNING RAGE IN HIS 
WAKE uP / HEART // 


Vay IT WAS BOUND 70 
Tas HAPPEN SOMEDAY...I KNEW I 
ANY COULDN'T WIN 'EM ALL / BUT THE 
34 SCORPION MADE OWE 
Yi 


“MAN ! 
GOT iT? YT | 
Bur, ORIVEN BY A FEARFUL, 
DESPERATE COMPULSION, 
FARLEY STILLWELL FINDS 
‘THE SCORPION F/2ST-. 


BUT, HE'SGOING To LEARN HOW HE CAN'T HAVE GONE FAR! U'LL 
HE IS/TUL THE 


EN: 
PERHAPS THERE'S 
STILL T/ME / 


, eI 
a 
'-@) 
: Ce, 


< wen 
Po 


FOR YOU, STILL - SEAT WELL / 
MEVER une 720 LATE. REASON IM CET? 

rf ES: IT TO 
AGAIN... BUT 1 DO KNO' I$ BECAUSE 1 GUESS I OWE IT 


VE GOT 

WELL / YOU" 
W THE 

DIFFERENC! EN RIGHT AND 


E BETWE! 
WRONG / WHATEVER THE SCORPION 
DOES |S RIGHT! 


THEN, AT THAT VERY 
MOMENT, AN ALERT 
SPIDER-MAN, 
SWINGING OVER- 
HEAD, HAPPENS TO 
EE ..- 


XE 
ey) 


Le 


BUT, BEING YOU'RE A_GLUTTON FOR PUNISHMENT, T'LL 
MAKE IT WORTH YOUR WHILE / 


IT WON'T BE SO EASY THIS TIME... 
NOW IM READY 


THIS IS OWE 
FIGHT You 
WON'T WALK 


AND, EVEN AS THE BATTLE PROGRESSES, 


THE SCORPION SEEMS TO GROW 


MORE POWERFUL , MORE DANGEROUS, 


WITH EACH PASSING SECOND... 


MEANWHILE, THE SCHEMING PUBLISH- AND.IN SO 
ER OF THE DAILY BUGLE GROWS 
MORE PANICKY WITH EACH NEW FAR WORSE 
BULLETIN HE RECEIVES... MENACE “Ul 
A POLI WORLD /A 


WHAT 2? DRAGNET IS COMB- | 

ING THE CITY722. 

PEOPLE ARE LOCK- 
ING THEMSELVES 


INDOORS 


STILLWELL IS 
DEAD2? AND 
THE SCORPION Q 
yes ROBBED 


MENACE Will 
1} ONE CA 


NOBODY KNOWS IT, BUT IT'S ALL 
MY FAULTS ZM THE ONE TO 
BLAME.’ IF NOT FOR ME, 
THERE WOULD BE NO ~ 
SCORPION 7 277 


HATRED, I TRIED 
TO DESTROY 


Se 


HE'S RIGHT’ I WAS A FOOL 
TO TRY TO TRADE BLOWS 

WITH HIM / HE /S STRONGER / 
I'VE GOT TO CHANGE MY 


I'VE UNLEASHED A - 


I CAN NO.LONGER. 
CONTROL / A 


ss it A 
MOVE ..- UN, 777] W7, 
. a et | s 4 
: OO 
YS 


DUPAB ENOUGH TO 
COME BACK FOR More! 


7 
For HE HAS ALREADY PASSED "THE 
POINT OF NO RETURN “/ EVEN THE 
ANTIDOTE SERUM WOULD NOT HELP 
HIM NOW / HE IS TRULY... THE 


Ai, 


His Bopy HAS ATTAINED THE MAXI - 

] MUM DEGREE OF SUPER POWER/ 
HIS BRAIN HAS BEEN SUBTLY. 
ALTERED UNTIL ITS STANDARDS 
ARE THOSE OF THE PREDATORY 
BEAST / HE HAS BECOME THE 
EMBODIMENT OF ALL THAT IS: 
Evit / 


DOING, 


PON THE: 
YOU'VE HAD MORE 
ae EXPERIENCE / You 
MIGHT EVEN BE 
MORE SKILFUL 
BUT POWER 
1S ALL THAT 
REALLY 
MATTERS / 


ICH NO , 


AND NOW, ONE 
SCORPION SMASH 
OUGHTTO BE ALL IT, 

TAKES TO..- OWW-? 


I FEEL AS THOUGH 

T BUSTED EVERY 
ONE OF MY 
FINGERS! 


WELL, HE’S NOTGOING ANYWHERE | | JAMESON 1S THE ONLY ONE AND, AS THE SCORPION HEADS 

FOR A WHILE / LIVING WHO KNOWS MY TRUE FOR’ JAMESON'S OFFICE... 

IDENTITY / WITH 44M _OUT OF . 
ki RET WiLI 

SAFE F 


I...0M STILL ALIVE/ THAT 
INS T CAN FIGHT 


A_SCREAM 7 FROM 

DIRECTION OF VAME: 

OFFICE! ANP IT SOUNDED 
LIKE... BETTY! 


MR. JAMESON... LOOK’ COMING 
IN THROUGH THE WINDOW! 20 


ING 
IT'S THE SCORPION / 


TO EVACUATE TH 
BUILDING / 


HEROIC... BAH!- I JUST DON'T WANT ANYONE TO 
WEAR HIM _IF HE'S GOING TO SAY SOMETHING 
THAT'LL CONNECT ME TO HIM 7. 


HAD 
CHANCE 
‘OOL/ 


HAY 
THE 
YOU i= 
; os x 
THAT'S JUST. 
WHAT 1 WAS 
ABOUT TO TELL. 
you! 
A . \ 


yao=——\ 


AND, WHILE YOU'RE TRYING TO 

LIFT THOSE CLUMSY GUNBOATS: 

OF YOURS OFF ‘THE FLOOR, I'LL 

JUST EVEN THE SCORE A 
LITTLE’ 


BUT THEN , ONE OF THE SCORPION'S 
PINCER-LIKE HANDS LASHES OUT, 
CATCHING THE BATTLING TEEN- 
AGER IN A GRIP OF STEEL/ 


NOW IT'S MY TURN, YOU 
OVERRATED CLOWN’ 


0 


NRE STANDING 
WONDERING WHAT TO 
DO NEXT, L'LL 


POLICE GET BE! 
MAN ...THE ONE I HE COMES TO AGAIN / 


HATE 
WORST IN ALL THE WORLD! 


vTy 
= 


_ 
wR 
hr 


WELL, WELL ! IF ITIGN'T 
PUNY PARK 


ER 
HIS ITTY BITTY FACE 
ALL SCRATCHED UP/ 


GOSH,1'M ALL 
CUT AND BRUISED! 


LYING TO 
HER ... BUT I'VE NO 
CHOICE ! SHE'D 


We eae MA‘ wane 
i) 
You ZAT THOSE 
WORDS 


I DO WISH You 
WOULDN'T PLAY 


YEAH, SURE / J. JONAH 
JAMESON ... BOY HERO! 
THATLL BE THE DAY! 


AND , PERHAPS THE BOY WHO IS REALLY SPYDER- 
MAN HAS GOOD REASON TO FEEL LESS THAN 
CORDIAL TOWARDS THE PUBLISHER OF THE DAILY 


BUGLE... 
DID You YEAH / ACCORDING TO THE 
is 


READ THE EXCLUSIVE 
REY IN THE BUGLE 


! Y You 
WANT TO DO... CHIP IN 
FOR A MEDAL 7 


iE RPION COMES 
WE TAKE OUR aren 
THE WORLD KNOWS AS SP/DER-MAN, BUT WHOM 
WE Know AS PIU ESEHOOL STUDENT WHO 


AND NEXT 
WEEK— ANOTHER 
LESSON IN 
ENTOMOLOGY FOR 

OL’ WEB-HEAD (WE 

COULD SAY THE STUDY 
OF INSECTS, BUT 
HECK! WE LIKE TO 


I NEVER O/D FIND OUT 
T GUY WAS 


SHOW OFF SOMETIMES’) 
WHEN SPIDEY COMES 
UP AGAINST THE 
MENACE OF- 
THE BEETLE! 
*NUFF SAID! 


ADVERTISEMENF 


HURRY! DON’T BE LEFT AT THE STARTING GATE 


HURRY! §~ZOOMLaway with the | 
HURRY! ersGhristmas 


\ 
Phantom Annual 10/6 Marvei Storybook Annual 10/6 
Flash Gordon Annual 10/6 Featuring :- 
The Saint Annual 10/6 Captain America 
Bonanza Book 10/6 Spider-Man 
Tarzan Annual 10/6 ae 
All Stars Football Book 10/6 Sub-Mariner 
The Man from U.N.C.L.E. Annual 10/6 dron-Man 


Voyage to the Bottom of the Sea 10/6 BU csi 


Space Family Robinson Annual 10/6 The Fantastic Four 
EXCITEMENT! ADVENTURE! FUNII! 


SUPERANNUALS FOR A SUPER CHRISTMAS 
L ORDER YOUR COPIES TODAY! 


Ton eh ee 


MEANWHILE, INSIDE SX DOMINICS.. 
sites 


PHEW! WONDER 
WHERE THIS DEADLY 
'S COMING 


SMOKE'S CO! RET ry WHAT'S THAT 
FROM? I y =| CLARISSA — 
FROM iil, GINGERBREAD OR 


CINDERBREAD? 
= 


liye 


EEK! ME 
OUTH'S ON 


iris! CHOKE! you'RE 
MAKING A MESS OF EVERYTHING- 


HEY, 
GIRLS~ DON'T 
FO! 


f 
AS USUAL! CHOKE ! A WEIGHT OFF A RGET MISS 
an OUR SHOULDERS! é Z BOLSTER TOLD 


TEE! HEE! 
AND NOW SHE'S 


HEH ! SHE'S WEIGHT 
ate GREE: SOLER HERD! OY 


[HAT NIGHT... YAWN ~ GOSH! I'M 


YA 
TIRED TONIGHT! I CAN'T 


‘HEH! 
1 MeN fed ne WAIT TO GET INTO MY 
LACE ~ REAL SAF NICE COMFY BED! BE UP 10 THEIR, 


Pi E 
IT IS — LISTEN GIRLS. TRICKS AGAIN! 
WHISPE! : 


wKtesirs 
GONE LUMPY/ 


WEA AEC 
—“ 
Ny 


I 


Kes 


< 


Vv 
CLUN 


AND SO THE FOLLOWING DAY... AFTER A AND WE'RE ALSO POOR LITTLE YEAH! HOW'D YOU LIKE 

ie NOT GETTIN’ ANY LAD. LOOKS To EAT ALL OUR NICE ROCK 
HARD NIGHT FOR MISS BOLSTER... GREE A 22, EAT ALE OUR NICE ROC 
IN COOKERY CLASS 2 


YEAH! AND 
WHAT DO WE GET 
FOR ALL OUR TROUBLE? 
FIVE THOUSAND LINES. 
APIECE} 


HEYGIRLS! 
nT MES GOT 

A 
TAINT FAIR! 
AFTER ALL, WE DID Lippe HONE! 

("| ie PLEASE! NOTTHAT?! 
I'LL BO ANYTHING IF YOU 
WON'T MAKE ME EAT 

YOUR COOKING ! 


Ki 
AND PIES IN A 
SAFE PLACE! 


FIVE THOUSAND LINES— 
I MUST NOT PUT BURNT 

COOKIES IN MISE. , 
BOLSTER’S BED’: 


7 X 
OKAY GIRLS, COME ON, a! COO! HE'S A [HANGING AROUND 
K LET'S GO! THAT TAKES YOR LET ME COCK Ue SMe BEAT 2 Re ye MUST BEA CRICKET 
\ "VE GOT A SMA RECIPE ° 2 <Rre BAT! 


YEAH ! 
I ONLY WISH 
WE COULD TAKE 
CARE OF MISS 


SMASHIN' IDEA 
WILHELMINA! 


A. PLEASE, MISS BOLSTER, 

... ADD SOME Te SIRS I On trae” 

STINGING NETTLES, COOKERY — yon, HAVE COOK! 

AND STIR BRISKLY.., YOU UPA SPECIAL BREW— 
pT ER- 1 MEAN STEW! 


RNS HER INTO 
AN EVEN BIGGER 
MONSTER £ A 


vA THREE CHEERS FOR WILHELMINA — 
RE roe aesSuviety vetleicus! WS waoe ~ THE BEST COOK IN THE COOKERY 


ANEW WOMAN: you CAN | \ 
ALL HAVE A WEEK'S HOLIDAY — ° CLASS — - 
AND DOUBLE HELPINGS OF YOUR : HIP-HIP... 
FAVOURITE SWEETS AT 
MEAL TIMES / 


OUR INTREPID HEROES, OUT IN THE. 
OLD WEST, HAVE DISCOVERED THE 
SECRET GHOUL MISSILE BASE UNDER 


Vi: WE'RE GAUGHT 
TO GET DANGER }i LIKE RATS IN 
TRAP 


AN OLD GHOST TOWN, ONLY TO BE FOR 
SURROUNDED BY GHOUL AGENTS, MONEY FOR . 
DRESSED AS GHOST COWBOYS! THIS JOB! 
EEE Mera 1 
a 4 4 UCI ea ry 
W ® 
rg y 3 
= 2080 
0 90 _<e 
2, 
SF Sr 
= JUMP FOR 


CAREFUL 
BOYS! | CANT 
SEE WHAT THOSE 
HOMBRES ARE UP 


QUIET FOR 
MY LIKING / 


SOMETIMES 
YOUR IDEAS BOGGLE 
THE NORMAL MIND! 


WE'RE LEVEL 
WITH THE ROOFTOPS ! 
“JUMP OFF QUICK / 


HEY! ONE 
OF THE MISSILES 
IS TAKING OFF / 


HEAD FOR THE HILLS! 

] SET THE MISSILE TO 
TURN ROUND AND 
RETRACE ITS 


I'M NOT SURE: - 
COURSE .’ 


GIVE ME CHANCE TO 
PICK UP ANY BITS 
JHAT MIGHT HAVE 
FALLEN OFF/ 


© QUICK/ SCUTTLE Nr 
SMARTLY OVER THIS }. pun 
WAY! |'VE JUST HAD, TT HAD 


70 YOu MIND INS A GREAT IDEA! 1 gerteR 


1 DON'T LIKE BEING 0 BE 
CALLED A RAT / Goo! 
pee 
SO Sse \ 
O59) 
06 2 
un 4 fe) 
1) OO 
OAS] 


GRAB A FIN! THIS 

THING WILL TAKE 

OFF IN A FEW 
SECONDS / 


OFF INTO 
THE WILD BLUE 
YONDER ! 


AAAGH? 
GREAT PURPLE 
POLKA DOTS § 
W'S. COMING BACK 

DOWN AGAIN! 


WITH THIS FRESH SUPPLY HOWDY! YOu ALL BEEN 
OF WATER, WE SHOULD LOOKIN’ AT THE OLD 
. MAKE IT BACK TO HOWDY. GHOST TOWN ? 
CIVILISATION IN 
ONE PIECE / 


GHOUL BASE DESTROYED 
AND THE LS. MOON 
“THAR SHE ROCKETS ARE SAFE! 
BLOWS! WE GOT 
AWAY JUST IN 1 SHOULD HOPE 
TIME ! vty SOL THIS IS THE LAST 
ih URNA. PAGE OF THE Story’ } 


Yes! BUT! f 
nen sles 10 meee are 
IT A GHOST TOWN! Ri THINGS 1+ 
EVERYONE KNOWS 

THERE ARE NO 

SUCH THINGS 

AS GHOSTS / 


AS IT S $0 NEAR CHRISTMAS, THE CLOAK THOUGHT 
HED GIVE YOU SOMETHING EXTRA [HIS WEEK! YOUR 
OWN OFFICYAL CLOAK BADGE ANOIOENTITY CARO / 
SIMPLY CUT THEM OUT AND PASTE TO STIFF CARDL 
TAPE A SAFETY PIN ON THE BACK OF JHE BADGE AND 

WEAR 17 OW YOUR LAPEL / 


Presenteo Witn “Pow!” 
THE 


CLOAK 


identity 
card 


7101 Tt Ws 
WILL GET HOME TWICE AS FAST AS 
THEY PLANNED! EET THEM 

7 


NAMES ------------------ 
AGAIN NEXT } = 


Help brighten our day, frantic ones, and send 

us a better to: Pow-Wow, 64 Long Acre, London, W.C.2. 
letter is printed you win a ine Spider-Man 
T-Lhirt ! ie 


Dear Alf and Bart, 
I think POW 43 was the greatest pub- 
lished. The extra space you gave to the 


letters was well worth it. I must say 
I disagree entirely with Jimmy New- 
bigging in saying that the short stories 
are “quite idiotic,” I personally think 
they’re GREAT! 
Ken Sharman, 
Banbury, Oxon. 


Glad to say that, the majority of 
readers (going by the letters we receive) 
feel the same way as you, Ken. 

Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

I think POW is wonderful. In one 
issue Brain of The Group said: “A 
twenty-six letter word meaning the 
cross between a hypodermic haggis and 
thermostatic tiddlywink.” After many 
long, long hours of brain punishing I 


have solved this problem . ... and the 
answer is .. . “ HYPODERMOSTATY- 
TJIDDLYHAGGIS” .... 


Stephen Hough, 
Four Oaks, Warwickshire. 
Fine, Stevie! Most impressive! Now 
how about letting us know how you 
PRONOUNCE IT! 
Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

In Pow 43 you had Wee Willie Hag- 
gis in a submarine hiding in a depth 
charge. Hey, shouldn’t it have been a 
torpedo? Submarines don’t CARRY 
depth charges ... they have ‘em chucked 
at them. 

Louis Everett, 
Ormskirk, Lancs. 


Louis, all we can say is... this sub- 
marine DID carry depth charges. But 
don’t ask us WHY! We’re not too con- 
vinced by our argument as it is. 

_Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, j 
I hope you don’t mind me writing to 
you to point out what I think is an error 
. . . but the November 5th issue of 
POW you show Kicks putting a firework 
up a drain pipe. They explode and hit 
up a NEST ... WITH EGGS IN IT! 
Surely you don’t find eggs in nests at 
‘THIS time of the year ? : 
Colin J. Brewer, 
Bridgend, Glamorganshire. 


Colin, all we can say is... this nest 
did have eggs in it. That’s the kind of 
daffy birds we get around the Power 
House (seriously though, t’was a leetle 
naturalistic boob). 

Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

_, POW is absolutely smashing. I think 

it is the best comic ever. ... By the 

way in the Spider-man story... how did 

THE SANDMAN become The Sandman ? 
Nicholas Grant, 
Chelmsford, Essex. 


Well, Nicholas, lad. We could refer 
you back to POW No.7... but to save 
you all that trouble we'll tell you right 
here. Flint Marko (a real genuine 
“baddie”) escaped from gaol, vowing 
never to be re-captured alive, and hid.in 
an atomic devices’ testing centre. He was 
caught in a nuclear explosion and the 
radioactivity made the molecules of his 
body merge with the molecules of sand 
under his feet... and thus he took on 
the qualities of the sand itself. PHEW ! 


Okay? ! 
Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

Why don’t you include a story in 
POW about “super ghosts”? If you 
decide to do so I include a picture, de- 
signed by myself, of what he would look 


like.... 
Colin Ridley, 
Rowlands Gill, Co. Durham. 


Thanks for the pic, Colin... and jolly 
well drawn t’was, too! But as for the 
super ghost idea... trouble is we don’t 
really BELIEVE in ghosts ... and that’s 
why we never used them before. But 
maybe you have a workable idea there. 
We'll mull it over. And thanks again. 

Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

I like POW very much and I particu- 
Jarly like seeing THE CLOAK, which is 
‘great! As well as the other things that 
appear in POW, of course. But I wish 
The Editor could think of something that 
was EXCITING and DIFFERENT every 


week, «oe. 
Francis McGudde, 
Anfield, Liverpool 5. 
So does The Editor ! 


Alf and Bart. 


IS AKNOGKOUT! 


That's what you and your friends will say about your fabulous, 
full-colour, Spidey-arted, geary SPIDER-MAN T-SHIRT! 


AND IT CAN BE YOURS... 


Just write us an interesting letter about POW! Tell us what you like 
—even what you don’t like — about your favourite weekly! Make it 
a letter that other readers will want to read! If we publish it, then 


you get your SPIDEY T-SHIRT! 


"Just write to: POW! 64 Long Acre, London, W.C.2 


tt 


Dear Alf and Bart, 
I do not really care if this letter gets 
ye or not. My satisfaction will be 
the knowledge that you have just 
read my letter. My only complaint with 
your comics is not so much against the 
papers themselves but is the mud-sling- 
ing that your readers send in (via writ- 


ten letters) and that you encourage,. 


against other comic groups. ... 


Laurence Burnett, 
Carshalton, Surrey. 


WHO? US? Do WE knock other 
comic groups, Laurence? Where? We 
can’t remember doing so. Are you 
really sure you mean US? This is a 
free country, isn’t it? ... and that means 
folks can like whatever comics they 
like, right? .. . (even though we DO 
think they’re missing out if they don’t 
plump for Power... but then we are 
just a little biased). 

Alf and Bart, 


Dear Alf and Bart, . 

I think POW is the best of all comics 
and I like TERRIFIC next. But how come 
you have written on the front of POW 
‘The best of British comics” . . .an 
ie same thing on the front of TERRI- 


Creve 
Robert’ Fenner, 
Hounslow, Middx. 


The answer’s easy, Robert. Every 
comics editor thinks his comic is “the 
best of British comics” . . . and who 
are we to contradict anyone. Let ’em 
have their fun, Robert, . . believe us, 
they deserve it. 

Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

I wish you would put something 
FREE in POW! My sister nearly always, 
has things free in HER comics. . . 

John H. Barker, 
Kelstedge, Nr. Chesterfield. 


We're not giving anything away, 
John lad, But just stick around... 
and you won’t have to wait too long, 
either! And what about your T-shirts 
» ». theyre free, aren’t they?! 

Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

All I can say about the letter from 
Harry Thayne in POW 43 is that... 
Sheeeesh! ... he can’t have much im- 
agination if he thinks Nick Fury, Agent 
of SHIELD, is far-fetched! What 
about Spider-man his favourite feature ? 
He climbs walls and has ten times the 
strength of any normal person. I love 
Spider-man, too .. . but isn’t HE a little 
far-fetched, as well ? 

David Mobray, 
Huddersfield, Yorkshire. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

I think your comic POW is great. In 
issue 43 your reader Harry Thayne said : 
“T think Nick Fury is too far-fetched.” 
Well, I.don’t think he is at all. I think 
he is SMASHING and he has lovely 
muscles. All I can say to Harry Thayne 
is he has no imagination. . . . 

Elaine Sims, 
Belvedere, Kent. 


Ever get the kind of feeling that you 
wish you had NEVER STARTED SOME- 


TRIAL BY COMBAT-THE 
BNGENT EG SEE me 


EVIL 
OF ODIN, 
BREA 
OF 


ie 
SH 
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BATTLE 
LOK/—8Y EDICT 
KING. OF THE NORSE 
S.°F FOLLO! HE 
THLESS, TITANIC CLASH 
IMMORTALS... IN— 
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THING, Harry? But you’re quite right 
in coming right out and saying what 
you think ... and by the same token 
so are David and Elaine. We can’t all 
think the same about everything, now 


can we? 
Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

I hate to inform you that you have 
made a boob in POW 43. In the short 
story “Time Was” Eric Kane built a 
time machine and travelled back to the 
dawn of time and saw dinosaurs as well 
as MEN. Well, dinosaurs existed about 
160 million years ago. Man has only 
been on this earth far less than a mil- 
lion years. Could you please explain 
this ? 

Alan Gardiner, 
Market Harborough, Leics. 


How do you explain a boob, Alan? 
Our only possiblé excuse (and we're 
frantically searching for one) is that 
we just didn’t know. Yow see, it all 
happened just a little before our time! 

Alf and Bart. 


DON'T FORGET THE COUPON! 
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MY TWO FAVOURITE H 
FEATURES IN ‘POW’ ARE: 


1st Favourite 


“IN THE SECRET LABORATORY OF-F.E.A.R.(THE FEDERATION FOR THE ASSISTANTS ONCE- 
EXTFAORDINARY AND ALIEN RESEARCH) AN EXPERIMENT FRAIL SINEWS SWELL 
CARRIED OUT BY DR. MORG TURNED ONE OF HIS ASSISTANTS WITH GROWING, 

INTO A FANTASTIC CREATURE, HALF-MAN, HALF GORILLA. AWESOME STRENGTH! 
THE CREATURE ESCAPED, BUT WAS CAPTURED BY JOE = 
‘MLINGER, A FAIRGROUND SHOWMAN, WHO PLANNED TO 

EXHIBIT IT. AS A SEARCH-PARTY FROM THE 
LABORATORY SPED IN PUFPSLIT, A SINISTER 
TRANSFORMATION WAS TAKING PLACE.» » 
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MEANWHILE, UNSUSPECTING 
THAILL-SEEKERS ARE POURING 
INTO JOE MUNGER'S BOOTH! 


OF A LIFETIME?! 
THIS FANTASTIC, LIVING FREAK 
WAS PERSONALLY CAPTURED 
BY ME IN THE HEART OF 
THE AMAZON JUNGLE! 


TLE 
Ul Hee 


SPRINGS ONTO THE STAGE... 


Gs 
a 
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IGNORING HIS FRIGHTENED 
PARTNER JOE MUNGER” 
l 


OS 
SHOCKED CUSTOMERS 
THING IN THE 


THIS IS IT, FOLKS... 
THE MOMENT YOU'VE 
ALL BEEN WAITING FOR! 
BEHOLD THE EIGHTH 
WONDEFP? OF THE 


mt 
Va MBP” suErERING 


ra | rf fee is Fe : IN ORDINARY ! Jt 7CATRIGHE SOMETHI 
ES : : : : : HAPPENED TO IT! 


eee -1-L00K WHat m5 
THING LOOKS ee DOING TO THOSE BARS! 
DIFFERENT? 2 : 
VLL SWEAR as 
INTHE LAST ¥ Po 


ITS CHANGED | 


Ey 
WHE, 
Mh 
UD 


PULLING BACK 
THE CURTAINS 4 


AFRENZIED GRIP SIEZES THE 
UNCONSCIOUS SHOWMAN! 
RUN FOR Sy y 
| ( IT! THERE'S NOTHING 
E CAN DO...SAVE 
YOURSELVES! 27, 
F- 


THE FLEEING PEOPLE ARE 
OBLIVIOUS TO THE STRANGE 
PROCESSION OF HUNTERS! 


THERE!.. 
CLUNBING THE 

wail Way , 
‘| YOU SEE IT, . 
GREETHAM> 


IT'S THE 


Yi 
CREATURE... Vie 


CARRYING 


SOMETHING 4 


IT'S FREE!... 
THE GUN, LOFTY’... 
QUICK 


AT THAT MOMENT, ON THE ROAD 
J THAT PASSES THE FAIRGROUND... 


VP 


Owe 
THE MEN FROM F-E.A.R. REACT 
SWIETLY TO DR MORG'’s 
COMMANES IO MORG'S HARSH 


i 


LISTEN! 1 CAN HEAR 
SCREAMING’. .CRASHING 
SOUNDS! EYEN ABOVE 1 
THE ROAR OF THE ENGINE. 


we THINK s 
\VE FOUND 
OUR QUARRY, 
GENTLEMEN! 


THE APE MAN...) 
AND THE HYPO 
GUN! 


ASECOND LATEF...A LOADED TROLLEY 
HUBTLES DOWNHILL... 
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MORE CHILLY THRILLS 
WITH EXPERIMENT X— 
NEAT WEEK SS 
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GRR! WE AREN'T GOING TO MISS © 
THE TWO-GUN TEXAN FOR 
ANYBODY! 


LEAVE HIM TO ME, LADS 
“I'LL GET HIM OUT OF 
THE way! 


RDING TH. 
PICTURES! 


ONE SHERIFF'S STAR 
COMING UP! _ 
SNIGGER.! SNIGGER! 


IT JUST SO HAPPENS T ALWAYS 

| |CARRY A CARROT AROUND WITH 
MB IN CASE MY EYESIGHT 
STARTS FAILING = BATMAN'S 
IGOT NOTHING ON ME. 


GREEDY OLD 


HOSS! ALWAY' 
THINKING OE IT TAKES MORE 
ITS STOMACH! THAN A FEW BRAINLESS 


KIDS TO GET PAST ME 


a 


eeecH, 


[RZ CINEMA | 


STALLS, , 
PLEASE / 


oa 
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BAPTISMAL CHAPE! 
of the Cathedral of Ischia, 
WAS ORIGINALLY AN 

ANCIENT COFFIN 


Qne-s—-Believe It or Not/ 


T © ia Foorate Syebeass, be. 1868 World rights eevrved 


TO DISTRACT THE 
EVIL EYE OF 
UNFRIENDLY VISITORS 


HE 
"ost ECCENTRIC 
HOST IN HISTORY 
LORD DUNSANY 
(1878-1957) 
CELEBRATED IRISH 
PLAYWRIGHT, 
OWNER OF 
DUNSANY CASTLE 
in County Meath, 
Ireland, HAD 
st; A DINING KOOM 
AS LAKGE AS 
A BALLROOM. 
THE BELL To 
SUMMON HIS 
BUTLER WAS 
LOCATED SO FAR 
FROM THE HOSTS 
SEAT AT THE, 
TABLE THAT HE 
RANG IT BY 
FIRING AT 
IT WITH A 
PISTOL. 


HIS_SERVANTS, 
BITTER AGAINST 
THEIR TYRANNICAL 
MASTER, POURED 
WINE INTO THE 
CORPSES MOUTH 
- AND HE 
REVIVED { 


of Brazi1 Fee 
FIRE THEIR BOWS MOST ACCURATELY WHILE LYING ON THEIR BACKS 
AND BENDING THE BOW WITH THEIR FEET 


news from the floor of 7! 
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9 EMBER we gave mensh to the 
M musically-minded garreteers a 
few days back. Well, that 

started off something and so we're going 
to pepper you with more pungent par- 
ticularising about Power House person- 
nel. Seems we can claim to be repre- 
sented by the LITERARY as well as the 
musical. All started when someone ups 
and infos us that DEVILISH DAVE 
TINKLER, chief sub in “ Terrific,” is a 
B.A. (and we do mean a Bachelor of 
Arts)! In other words, he’ has. a 
DEGREE! In ENGLISH! Then we dis- 
cover that DARLING DAN LLOYD is, 
apart from being a highly efficient chief 
sub, also Assistant Editor of ... and how 
do you like this? ... “THE FLYING 
SAUCER REVIEW.” And to cap it all 
KID KEN MENNELL dropped a subtle- 
as-a-bulldozer hint that HE HAS A 
BOOK BEING PUBLISHED NEXT 
YEAR... one of those autobiographical 
“How I Won The War” jobs! Yes, we 
really have to admit it (and don’t think 
the idea repulses us) that we're really 
guite an INTERESTING bunch up here 
in the garret. Unusual! For example, 
take this white-bearded old chap in the 
kooky red garb who's been seen wander- 
ing about the offices these past few 
days. There’s something different 
about him, too. -Mind you, we don't 
quite know who he is or where he came 
from... or what he’s doing here any- 
way. No one likes to ask him in case 
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he’s offended. Could be, he’s a BRAND 
X agent, but he looks far too nice a gent 
for that. And there’s this big, bulging 
sack he’s always humping around with 
him. Maybe he’s a new mail-man whose 
lost his way ? Your guess is as good as 
ours! 


pair of undetachable socks was mooted 
for BOLD BART (where did that story 
start up about his foot-gear?) but that 
was ruled out as impracticable! Came 
the bright idea of an addressing machine 
for CASANOVA COS, so he could get 
his Valentine Cards off in time for once 
next year (after all he only has two 
months or so left to get them ready), 
The list went on and on... but as we 
don't want you frantic ones to think 
we're DROPPING HINTS or anything 

. . well, we'll tell you What the gang 
really got in their stockings ... AFTER 
Christmas ! 


* * 


SEEING TO THINGS AT THE LAST 
MINUTE (that’s the way it always seems 
to be up here in the garret) the gang 
were discussing what to get who for 
Christmas this year. What to get our 
leader, for instance. Well, someone sug- 
gested A SKULL CAP to stop him tearing 
his hair out each weekly press day. A 


“FOR MY 


WRITTEN IN FLAMES 


EFFECT 

A friend writes a name or number on 
a small piece of notepaper and folds it 
into quarters. The paper is then torn 
into small pieces and burnt. As the 
pieces go up in flames you reveal what 
your friend wrote! 


WHAT YOU NEED : 

A slip of paper about two inches by 
three; a pencil; matches; an ashtray 
or plate to catch the ashes—and show- 
manship ! 


PRESENTATION 

Slowly and deliberately draw a 
“ magic sign” on the paper. It must be 
placed exactly in the centre. 

Your pal writes something inside the 
sign while your back is turned—a name, 
word, telephone number or colour. Then 


MORE COINJURING! 


HOW IT LOOKS 


Press a borrowed sixpence into your friend’s palm with your thumb. When 
he opens his hand the coin has vanished! Retrieve the coin from behind your 
ear! Drop it into a glass on the table, and it jumps up and down in answer to 


questions : one jump for “yes,” two for “no.” Ask what it thinks of POW 
and it goes frantic ! 


HOW IT WORKS 


The vanishing sixpence. Place a small piece of wax or chewing gum on the 
inside tip of your thumb. As you press the coin into your friend’s hand it 
sticks: take your hand away, and the coin comes with it. Your friend will 
“feel” the coin and think it’s still there—until you invite him to open his hand! 


Coin from ear. This is easy, and it’s all done by bluff! Remember, the coin 
is now stuck on your thumb. Simply. put your hand up to your ear, covering 
the coin with the first two fingers. “Put your thumb behind your ear, bring 


it out, and reveal the coin. (Try this simple move in front of a mirror and 
see how deceptive it is !) ~ 


dab of wax is a length of black cotton. Secretly scrape the wax off your thurr 
and press it onto the sixpence to- . 
gether with one end of the cotton 
(this will be easier if the end of the 
cotton to be waxed has a few knots tied in it). 

Now drop the coin into the glass. Hold the 
free end of the cotton, and pull gently, so 
that the movement of your hand is not 
noticed. The sixpence jumps! To finish, 
jerk the sixpence right out of the glass, catch 
it, and scrape off the wax and cotton, dropping 
thém onto the floor out of sight. 

Thank your pal fer the loan of his coin— 
and give it back before anything else happens 
to it! 


The talking sixpence. All you need apart from the glass, the coin and th 


Take the lighted match with your 
right hand. As you burn the pieces 
quietly open the folded paper in your 
other hand and read what it says. (If 
you happen to be seated this part is even 
simpler—just open it quietly on your 

Y lap.) 


he folds the paper in half, and in half 
again so the writing is hidden inside. 
Turn back and take the folded paper 
from him. Tear it in half, then in half 
again. Be sure the centre part of the 


yS 2 —your side. You and your friend then “ concen- 
Ask eld Seat ght a match. As trate on the flames.” You pretend {yith 
he does, let the papers drop gently into great difficulty, of course!) to “ mind- 
the ashtray. Secretly retain the centre read ”’ what he wrote. 4 
part between the first two fingers of the Screw up the tell-tale paper an 
left hand. pocket it as soon as you can! 


Dr. STRANGE 


MASTER OF THE MAGICAL MYSTIC ARTS ! 


APPEARS IN... 


TERRIFIC 


EVERY MONDAY 9d 


NIGK FURY, AGENT OF S.f.1.2.b..9 
SuPREME HEADQUARTERS INTERNATIONAL ESPIONAGE LAW-ENFORCEMENT Division! 
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THE S.H.1.E.L.D. HELI- CARRIER HOVERS HIGH ABOVE THE EARTH. 
INSIDE, A MAN !IS ON _TRIAL...AND THAT MAN !S COLONEL NICK 
FURY, DIRECTOR OF §.H.1.E.L.D. ITSELF’ COUNT BORG ROYALE, 
SUBTLE, INTELLIGENT, DEADLY...LEADER OF A.!.M., WHOSE 
SINISTER INTENT FURY ALONE HAS GUESSED...WEAVES A MESH 
OF EVIDENCE ABOUT HIS VICTIM. AND WHILE THE TENSION- FILLED 
TRIAL CONTINUES, A PICKED BAND OF A.1.M. AGENTS ARE 
INVADING FURY’S SECRET UNDERGROUND HEADQUARTERS... 


Reg. T.M. & © Marvel Comics Group 196@ 
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“THE CAR SOON HISSES TO A HALT AT SHIELD HEAD- 


YOU HEARD HIM! staRT 
Tis is IT! ALAeM ASSEMBLING THE ELEC- J 
EXPERTS, FORWARD! | TRONIC SANMER! - 
THis AREA MUST BE A — 
(MASS OF HIDDEN 
DETECTORS.” ; rs 
y ty ey 
J ra 
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ONE BY ONE, SHIELDS GUARDPOSTS ARE SURPRISED | || WHEN HE'S ABLE TO TALK---A 4¥Pn0- 
| AND OVERCOME BY FORCE’ |STUN-GUN \ LITE WiLL MAKE HIM LEAD US TO THE 
LIFE MOPEL DECOYS--- 


HIS TESTIMONY Will 
FATE NICELY! A./.A4. HAS MONITORED 
ENOUGH ACTIVITY AT SHELL HEAD- 


NEVER: BECOME. 
"| FOR SETTING 
AIDES / IF YOu FEEL UGH --- 
YOU DON'T WISH TO 
> TESTIFY--- . 


DON'T BET ON 
IT, CHARLIE! 


SITWELL'S TESTIMONY |S RIGHT ON RRY, ‘Ow us! . 
THE BLUTTON..-IF 1 LISTEN TO ANY Y i Z 
. Y TH 7 5 x — 


MORE OF IT/TLL CR 


TOO LATES 1 BEGIN COUNTDOWN... NICK'S BELT-CHUTE MUST HAVE OPENED... } 
COUNT React 10-9-8-7-6-5-4-3- IT COULDN'T FAIL ... PACKED IT MYSELF... 
Him Te He SA / 2-1---WOWS J | STRAPPED IT AROUND HIS WAIST--- 
¢ A : 


p —. “+ 5 ‘4 ‘ 

* Peal oa a an a . \ 
a = [oa : 
THE UP-SURGING EARTH --- ig f = 

SNAPPED ME IN TWO WHEN IT, ic) JUST GOT 
OPENED / g \ RIGHT? im TZ : 
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fo THE END 
as OF A\.1.M\./ re 


Fa Nica BUEy 
00 


oO 


1 ees 
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DOUBLE SURE OF THE NEXT ISSUE OF. . “ 


HMM! THINGS 
ARE QUIET 
TODAY! NOT A 
BLINKING 
SQUEAK! 


HEH! HEH! 


LOOKING FO! 
TO THIS DAY FOR MONTHS! 
I'VE SEEN BREEDING MICE— 
1’VE' GOT TONS OF 
“EM NOW! 


AIEEEE-EEK{ 
CANT HAVE TAIL SOMEr ST THIS 
BEEN COOKED 1S RIDICULOUS ! 
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Lida, 
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ee NOW HE KNOWS 
WHATEVER GAVE Like TOBE 
THOSE MICE THE IDEA BITTEN! HEH! 
THAT THE TRAPS HEH! $ 
WERE FOR : 


TEN 
GROWN-UP 
EA CHEAT! 


ae 


wee Willie HAGGiS 


IN 
LAST WEEK'S 


: JUDGE FOR YOURSELF... 
Hl | /S6N °K | fh eee 
ISSue) WEE eH i 
> ANTER 7p i YE DOFF 
| FoR 
WOMAN \ 
NOW MEANS \ LET THe 
HEADING _ 
FARTHWARDS | 1 
"ATONE 
HECKLVA i 
SPEED. 10 a 


JINGS! WE'RE 
IN LUCK, HAMISH« 
A SOFT LANDING: 


SLAP BANG 
INTO A cow's 
DINNER-OOH; 
THE LUXURY! 
OLY IN LOVE 
NINIE WEE 


WE'LL FIXAHOMING Y YEE GOT. 

BUTTON ON IT, HAMISH, EVERYTHING! 
AND SEND IT UP “YE DON'T 
- AFTER THAT ANE 

ANEEOLE- JUST THE THING MADMAN! 

TO BURST RATMAN’S een, 

BEFORE HE DROPS HIS DIABOLICAL 

STARCH ALL OVER MANCHESTER! 


LEANN 


NERY 
CLENER,LADDIE - 


” 
‘Pbidigs 
[hiss 


SPY FROM SKYE DROP 
LIKE A STONE.’ HE/HE! 


ER-1OU DIDN'T 

BRING YOUR SEWING 
4 BASKET WITH YOU, 
_DID YOU, DEAR? 


LEFT THAT 
NAIL STICKING 


MY WORD! THAT'S SERVICE 
FOR YOU -HERE'S A NEEDLE 
COMING! TLL BE ABLE TO f 
DARN THAT LADDER NOW.’ 


AAGH! HERE THEY COME 
AGAIN - SOMETHING MUST'VE 
GONE WRONG! 


HURRY UP BEAUTIFUL- 
THE BLACK CLOUDS 
ARE ROLLING UP! WE'VE 
GOT TS SATURATE THEM 
WITH STARCH -QUICKLY! 


THAT'S ENOUGH, OLD GiRL- WE'VE GOT RATMAN WON'T 
TO GET OUT OF HERE! THE SPY FROM. =] Get AWAY HE 
SKYE IS STILL ALINE = AND APPROACHING é 


MISH 
IWONDERED WHATRAPFENED 
TO ME NEEDLE? 


OPEN HER 

UP, LADDIE- 
OPEN HER 
UP: 


SUFFERING 
SPORRANS-LOOK 
CLOSER LADSIE! 
SHE'S DARNING 

HER SOCKS 
WITH (T! 


HELP! SOMEONE'S 
BEEN DOCTORING 
17. WILLIE-SOMEONE'S 
PUT SUGAR IN THE 
FUEL! SUGARED 
PORRIDGE- 


MANCHESTER- AND 
NO ONE CAN 
STOP US 
NOW? 


SUGARED > 
PORRIDGE? 


DIABOLICAL!. 


WILL WILLIE ESCAPE ? CAN RATMAN SUCCEED 
IN HIS DIABOLICAL PLOT? FIND OUTALLTHE pubs 


Wika 


ANSWERS -NEXT WEEK es 
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SNARL! WHEN | FIRST 


TOOK THIS JOB, | 
WAS KINO, WITH 
A NATURAL 
LOVE OF 
“CHILDREN ! 


THAT’S WHAT 
yOu THINK! 
THis HAS TO 


~ 
YoU CAN WIN A POUND !. SEND DAVY A DARE ADDRESSED TO: =~ DARE -A-DAY-DAVY? 
IF 17S PUBLISHED, YOURE IN THE MONEY! 


ON POW, 64, LONG ACRE, LONDON, W.C.2.— AND, 


Lf THERE! IT’S DARED HIMTO 
STAY IN A TANK FOR FIVE 
rte WITH ANOCToPUS/ 
: E°VE GOT TO GIVE IT 
THe IE ene OTHER INSTRUCTIONS! 


{ DELIGHTED TO HAVE YOU! COME 
ANOTHER HUMAN IN—ANO TAKE A DEEP BREATH! 
TAKING THE MIKE! —> 
PLL TEACH THIS f 


ONE A LESSON. 


HEAD-KEEPER CUTHBERT CRUMP 
{S IN A NASTY FRAME OF MIND- 
HAVING JUST RETURNED FROM 
A SICK ‘CHIMPANZEE WHO 
HAD BEEN OFFERED A POUND 
OF PLASTIC PLUMS AND A 
WAX BANANA -BY TWO -TEEN- 
AGERS,"FOR A GIGGLE"! 


HE'S GONE BERSERK ! HECTOR! 

"DOWN THERE !! Picornell 

SWIPING OUT AT HE'S GONE 
ANYTHING THAT 


MOVES! 


ay — BUT THANKS 
ay TO CRUEL LITTLE 
RUNTS LIKE YOU, 
I'VE TURNED HARD, 
INTOLERANT 
AND WITHOUT — 
MERCY~TAKE 
THAT !N THATL 


BUT FOR YOUR TOMFOOLERY 


1 WOULDN'T HAVE THIS 
BUMP ON ME BONCE 


ONE SECOND LATER— 


YOU MEAN LIKE THIs, 
WELL, DONT JUST STAND MISTER HXOE : \ 


THAT'S IT— 
SO WE WON'T 
HAVE TO LISTEN 


IF 1 MISS 
HIM WITH 
THE MIDOLE 
ONE, ONEOF 
THE TWO 
OUTSIDE 
ONES IS 
BOUND TO 
MAKE 
CONTACT! AZ 


YOUR POUND?S ON THE 
WAY, GEOFF! BUT GRAB IT 
QUICK, BUY A TRAIN TICKET, 
AND SCARPER BEFORE DAVY 


GETS THERE alt 2 Bort 


